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(1) 


Soule ore-laden with a greater Summe 
Ofponderous ſorrow then ſhe can ſaſtaine, 
(Like a diſtrefſed ſayle thar Þbours home) 
Some obic& ſeckes whe eto ſhe may comphaine, 


Nor chaz(puore ſoule)hir obieR candraw from 
' eccahon ofhir paines 


Hor groaning breaſt 
Bur overcharg'd with Teares ſhee(widow-)ike) beftowes 
Vpoa hir beſt friends cares,ſorac children ofher n_— 
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(2) 

Not (like as when ſome tririall diſconrents 

om raw and lucidefle youth to rue) 

Doe1 to Flockes,now vtter my laments, 

Nor chooſe a treeor rename, ro mourne vntot 

My waightier focrow now(Deare Sir) preſemes 

Theſe her »ffii&ed features ro your view. owne) 

Whoſe free and noble,,rind ( were not this griefe your 

Would co my plaina be kind, if I complain'd alone. 6 
ar 


wa 


As if your heart wouldſend forth greateſt lamencation, 
Or ſtrive to comprehend our y niverſall paſſion, 


(3) 


Buc ſuch crue arguments of inward woe 
In your (ad face, lately hane bebeld, 

As if your eearen(like chae overflows 
Their liquid ores)alone, would have cxcelFd 


This generall Deluge of our cies, that ſo 
- 0, ws — cheekes hath over-ſwelPd: 
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(4) 


And as th' occalion(Sw)may i uſtly move 
To maid-like ſorrow the moſt man-like heart: 
So may your griefe(to your beholders)proue 


The wſtice of His grace,and your deſarr. 
For teares and ſighs ar2 th' iſſues of true love: 


Our preſentwoe g our former ioics imparte- 
He Joues the living beſt, who for the dead mournes moſt: 


He merits not the ceſt who noc laments che loſt. RN 
0 


Thorpe ſoon 19yakeoe. + \&>)! t 
4m ATTN oy fow'n. 


ball. DEP. 
Ol 


F "——" \ 4 P y 
TD Te TTY I. 


= 
SS. ++, ++ SS 


"> do” 1 OY. .- FX. '/ "RT Re MESS La 4 *; A : . <6. othe 
5 Aro SES att an RECESS ate IB hr lb ES Ar es 


9% 


(6) 


O ler v:(Maſe)this heavyneſſe(thar no 

luſt heart, vc l-tr,ar one time can ſaſtaine) 

By htres,and preparations vndergoe : 

Ler's feare, let's haps: rremble;and hope 9gaine. 
O.'et vs this dyſaſtrous erch ne're know; 

Bur rather deafe and ſtupefed remvine : 

For happier much ir were,the hearing ſence to looſe, 
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Thca looſcal: ſence ro beare ſuch an vyahappy no 
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(7) 


Likero$ changeling(in his ſleepes)become 
Rob'd ofhis ſexe, by ſome prodigious caule; 
Jam turn'd woman: watriſh feares benuwbe 
My Heate : wy Maſculine exiſtence thawes 
To teares,wherein I could againe enrombe 
His combe,or penetrate hir marble iawes 2 

Bur,O,why ſhould I rwice entombe himlO whar folly 


Were it to pierce (with fighes)amonumentſo holy! 


"——_—_ 


Diner te 'a douvreſt,now loutiuh Fare varch Gb; 
So,both kim then paiics'« : {0 barb pojiedic him Gall 
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Here then aft tou River of wy woes, . 
In ccale lefſe currents of @wplaining verſes 
Here weepe(young Muſe wha os PR 0 60mper 
More —_— Bures p_ his oo wo 
And,as w carth\d1&,bar ce -3 
His hcav'n moms en Hear g dad pierce: 
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(9) 


Or.,like 2 Nympb diſtraked or yndone 

With blubber'd face.hands wrong,neglefaed haire, 
Run through moilt Valleys, widedeſerts run 
Let beech lefle Ecchoeccho thy diſpai 

Declare th' vntimely Set of Briltezmes Sun 
Toſorrow om be. :To lad N declare 
Thar ſuch a night of woes, his Ocddexzdoch follow 

That Day indarkaes cloches,and mourner makes Apoth. 


(10) 


Buc of his parres thinke nout'exprefle the leaſt 
Whom Nature did the beſt in all things forme. 
Firſt, borne a Prixce(nextto his Fatues)befl; 
Then,Fram'd a Man,to be,as he was borne : 

Beaury his youth beyond all ochers bleſt, 
Vercves did hitn beyond his youch adorne. (ries? 


Whac Mule,what voice,what pen,c5 giue thee all thy du- 
O Prance of Princes,mdyou aidhe. deeds, & —_— 
Fo 


(14) 


PFates,thatſo ſoone bebeld his Fameenrould, 
Put to his golden thred theireavious ſheere:: 
Dauth feac'd his ie to bebold, 


And(in his1 =? dhir feaces. 
i looking enki i bocke bim old, 
And kid his raſh Sythe to his Primeft yeares. 


Starrtchae(in loue did long tembrace ſo faice a myrrhout, | 
Wiak'd ac Fates cavious wrong , Death's — 
erroure 


(12) 


O Fates,O Time,O Death,(But you mult all 

AR the dread will of your Immortall Gytps) 

O Fates, How much more life did you 2ppaule, 

When you his lively texture did divide? 

O Taime,when by thy (ythe this Flow'r did fa)l. 

How many thouſands did'ſt thou wound beſide? 
O Death, how many deathes,is of that life compacted, 
Thac from 3ll living breathes, his only degch extrates, 
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Like a iv all his rowers - 
Fin A qv ngnc laid pruſtcate ſoonez | 


Like as if Nighte's bJackc and inceſtuous howery - 

Should force , glee beauty before Noone : 

Like & {owe ſtrange change in the heav'nly powers 
” Shouldin hir Full reporters refulge nt Moone: 


$oHs,his day £,and Ir li e)expir'd 
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(15) 


ButHzav nt, Diſpoſersof all Lifeand Death, 
Thavour plied pride,and wretched lives milike, 
Tooke H t that's gone(from vs)to beter breach 
Vs that remaine, with(death from him)to ftrike. 
His flower-like youch there more fi 
Hls graces then,ace now more Angel-like. 
ie3 that in Him,ſo ſhone,now ſhine awch more 
es now EN ns in him before. | 


(16) 


And thou faire lls,whoſe three-foldbeauties face 
Enchants the Three-fork'd Scepterofthy Lever, 
Thac wich thine owne cies drown'ft thy lap ,the place 
That his enamour'd armes and freames would cover: 
Make true and two-fold vſe of griefe, Thar grace 
May wich aMiftion now,ic ſelſe diſcouer, 

Theſe tcares thoudoſt begin,co ſhed for Hewunrrs ſakc. 


Continue for thy finge,which made Heau'n Hexry _ 
(; 


(17) 


That thy juſt Iauze,who hicherto hath (way'd 
Thy Scepter Many-fold,and ample Frame, 
Many more ages,yet, may lue 

T'calarge thy glories,and to yeeld che lame 
Divine examap 


$ynto CRAXLEs thatmade 
Hznar ſonoble,andio greatin Fame. 

For who bur ſuch a King,as He,can ſuchanother 

In place of Herry bring?who match him but a —_ 
B z An 


(18) 


And neighbour Lands to whome our moanes We lent 
May to our greater lole no w lend vicheirs, 
Flirexce hic Id Duke mourn'd but we lamenc 
A greater then 8 Dutr in lowringyeares. 
q Spaine for a Oucene hir eies (ad moiſture (peat? 
Wefor a Prince(and for a Man)ihed teares. ((marted; 
But Fraxce whoſe cheek's ſtill wet,neareſt our griefe bath 
For ſhe from Henry Great; wee from Great Hem) _— 


(19) 


And thus, As I haue ſcene 20 even,ſhowre, 
When Phabu to longs ocher ſplendent beyres 
eath'd the Day)downe from Olympus powre, 
When Earthia teares of Tieert, and Trees tn teares 
Of Mountaines wade ; Like ſome flowce 
(Whoſe ſorrow is ſcarce vidble with theius) 
Downe to my fileatbreſt my hidden face I bow: 
My Pbebws in his Reſt hath bud hisheav'nly brow, 


FINTS. 
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(21) 


A MORNING AFTER MOVRNING. 


Er me no longer Preſſe your gentle cies, 
c'ing of themſelues franke of R_ teares : 
Bute ſtanch theſe ſtreames wich ſolace from the Skies g 


Whengxe Hjmen decked in Saffron robes appeares. 

Lec Herry now reſt inour memories, 

And let the Reſt,reſt in ourcies andeares. (ning 
Now He hath had his Ritcs, Let Thoſe haue their ador- 
By whoſe bright beames our Night of mourning ha's 2 


(morning. 


(22) 


And now(my Muſe ue thee : Andſee how 

Alccond Sonxe in Henries place doth ſhine. 

See Fiue greaa Fraftec all meete in one Day, now, 

Our Max x keepes his Sehdaoth moſt divine, 

Tits and Rhexe are ioyn'd ia facred vow; 

And faire Elxd's Frederich®s Valentine, 

The Court ia ioy artires bir (plendent brow : 

The Country ſhroxes, And all in mirth combine. 
Fiuve-times be hallowed, The Day,wherein,G 0D reſts, 
Saints trwmph,Princes wed:& Court &Codiry feaſte's. 


FINTS. 
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